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. From Blackwood's Magazine. | popumon with her when very angry, by shy- | he was poor and inexperienced, but now he | proved Madume Verdot, than whom a you, and T promise
i ine o sahot she wax varnishing at the de- | was rich—comparatively =o, at least, (two more kind, prudent, notable, industrions shall know all.’

linquent's head, accompanied by o volley * thousand crowns had been accumuluted by | wife, could scarcely be. 8he was soon

Within two hours of the hirth of Paul of expletives not necessary to vepeat.— | Madame Truquet—not to speak of the bu- | able to manage #he business, and guide the | {sp ¥

Vedot, his mother died; and as her hus- Froquent practice enabled hier grandson to | siness and stock in triulu.) and, moTeover, house much betfer than her ]lllh]}a]ilil could |« qo, solemnly. And now, good-bye
hand had departed this life some six months ensily avoid the dangerous missile; and her knew the world, Lucille Dupre, veuve, it | pretend tJ do,nd every body said
words went, equally astray of their mark she entertained any thonght, as his deceas- | had obtained afjewel of u partner. Ie|  She went out, and presently Paul Ver-
after o fow moments, os Paul hastened ed relative’s words scemed to intimate, of thought so himself; the brightest amd

THE WIFE'S SECRET.
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proviously, litthe Paul was left an orphan

almost ag goon a8 e well could be; and

- |
@mﬁ@ | cong¢luded, completely overset the old ln-
# | dy's patience—never too steadily balanced

|

The long-drawn sigh with which Puul

p Jowemal,

that? e would, upon reflection, be as|and Lucille we

vance from that quarter.
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¥ martied ; and o very and I hope, therefore, you will not go out | Count ; the clothes were required for the| As the door elused, the Lush
! | " ¥ . . Y - . .
cool as ice, obdurate as granite, to any ad-! happy, Pm"'l-‘“mmﬂmuge that at Numero [agnin.  And, Paul, added the wife, kiss- | disguise of the Countess, and the silver | wife threw themselves with Lurst

ing his forchead, ‘Ifecl I have been much [ moncy was also essentinl; nnd see, mau-

—und she replied to it in o way not un- | made a foal of him once, long ago, when ' siderable time ; ndversity had greatly im- | to blame in having any concealment from |vaise tete, here is the exchange I have

21l

but for his grandame Truquet, manufactu- | along towards the slandered dnmsel's resi- hooking Lim for second hushand, wag mis. most precious ul Ll.m wrlrlal-—hut for one
rer and vender of sabotsin the ancienttown ' dence, and, arrived there, poured forth, erably mistaken; upon that point, shewight | flaw there, whigh, in his eyes, gradually

ne, France, the little fellow must have been

ves, and consigned to the pious care of the
) good nuns attached to that anti-Malthu-
gian establishment.  Kind Dame Truquet
having wrapped her tiny grandson careful-
ly up in her lap, carried him safely home,
and by dint of careful nursing, unstinted
scolding, and stripes not a few, contrived
to bring him creditably up to young man's
cstate, with only only one wishap of auy
conseqquence.  This oocurred one duy when
Paul was about three years old.  Madame
Traquet kepta stallin the market plice on

’ Saturday, for the more ready disposal of

her wares, and one or two likely looking
customers coming up as she was dandling
Paul affectionately in her nrms, she too
hastily popped him down up a lofty and
E loose heap of sabots just deposited on the

gudden and strngeling weight, elid over,

carrying the child with it, who foll heavily
. ‘“"-M pavement, and broky Jus right

leg. This unfortunate tumble resulted in

permancnt lameness, the wounded b
: when cured being ubout two inches short-
\ er than its follow—a calaity not without
its compensating benefit, inasimuch s it
rendered Paul forever ineligible as 2 can-
didate for military glory; in other words,
deprived him of the honor of contributing
a unit to the conseription lists,

Nothing otherwise especially note-wor-
thy is espeeinlly recorded of Paul's boy-
hood. He very early mustered the avt and
| mystery of the subot mannbeeturing, ind at

his own reruest, was apprenticed to n cor-
t donnier, o {hat he wight thereafter be
able to combine the twin trndes of wood
and leather shoe-mnking.  Paul finished
his time ut twenty, sud but for o mishup
which befel him at that susceptible age, Tie
I3 would at onee have set out with o light
heart, like other young men of his cluss,
a for a two or threo years" tour thro’ France,
b to acquire experience in his craft, and such
gencral knowledyze of the ways of the world
as would qualify him to settle down quiet-
Iy and eomfurtably at Awiens, with ‘Tru-
quet and Vardot, boot, shoe aud sabot man-
ufaeturers,” over theshop-door.  This fivst
stumble, s it may ba ealled, upon the
threshold of life, was caused by the howil-
dering black cyes of Lucille Borlase, o

-

young shoe-bindress cmployed Ty his mas-
ter, at whose dwelling poor Paul used fro-
quently to call for the work which had
been given out to the mischievous damsel,
and he was only too happy, when oceasion-
ally asked to sit down and wait awhile till
it was finished. At those times, us Panl
gubsequently confessed to his indignant

narrow stall, which, unable to support the '

grandmother, he felt Lucille's merry glanee
shoot throngh and through his hosat and

back again, just as her bright needle piere- |
ad in and out of the less tender binding !

speed and srdent affection permitted, the |

* of Amiens, in the depurtment of the Som- with all the energy and distinctness swift depend he was rock—adamant,

Brror, Monsicur Paul

Verdot! A young sille was, he felt, a disscmbler, in one im-
L m

conveyed to the husket of the enfans-trou- hopes, tribulations, wishes, anxictics, ex- and protty widow, and cspecinlly o French portant particular at least; the child whom

}'011 ’h:“ {o-Iorrow )'lili l mndc,’ !'Idllt‘ll [;l\(‘i“(?, ‘I\"lh]‘!:lfl i | ltll?f‘ll ('j’["
to the mnin chanee, displaying, with great

| I T ds] 1omale ndo . ' .
To-morrow I shall know all, yon pmm-l-rl"-"'-" sevoral jewels, evidently of great

for o while.!

dot heard the smack of a whip and the
sonnd of departing wheels from ontside

the back-yard entrance. He sat for n con-

ek

Lucille, as soon ns lier choking® uttemtien
permitted, whispered, brokenlyy “Never,

[ never, Poul, shall there sgain bin' fn e

shired seerot between us!

linto ench other's aiulstrotehad WI‘-WT-

-
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overgrew and dimmed its radiance,  Lu-! sidorable time in n sort of confused, dozy

dream, but the fire getting low, he roused
Hhimsolf, raked the embers together, threw

4 5 - : . n g \ "¢ b Ll -1R] Jete LY |

cited in his bosoms by the too charming widow, aware of how and where, and when, she kept in suok rigorous seclusion, always | on two or three fresh logs, mmd re-seated
'she once drilled a hole in your susceptible BPPEATEE vestless and ngitated if even he | yimgelf, his wife's promise, as he deseribed
You do not know, then,’ veplied that | neart, will, if it be worth her while, reo. 8ddressed a fowwords to her! Whathon- it sradually warming about his heart ; T

Lineilla,

| Hopk ar A v ba ; I8
much amused baggeago, ‘you do not know, | pen the wound in o way that all the defen. €56 cause could there be for that? i
[ sive armor in tho world can avail nothing grand-mother's; warning of the deceptive

£
then, my poor beitenz, that—'
Boiteur!" echoed Puul, gpringing in-

'a_'.(:l'lnn‘l. Tt so foll out.

shull know all to-morrow,” he nudibly ¢joe-
ulated, and as the words passed his lips,

Paul Verdot was impenctrable eligracter of the Boilase fam- hig oye foll upen the smouldering frog-

dignontly from his knees to the full height standing at his shop-door one :'.fl-._'.rmaml.|“)'- constantly W“"““l to his mind in ments of a letter, rendered visible in the
of his best leg—<that is true; still, if one |smoking sorencly, spite of the lirly-burly Spite of himself. . Then the child, who ap- | far gorner of the chimney-place, by the re-

18 a little Tome—"

[of fierce polities raging in oll direetions, of peared to beabout six years of nge, did not powed firalight. To start up, scize it
| P s i P

‘One may be six feet up one side,’ in-{which he kept himself stadionsly aloof, | in the slightest. degree rescmble cither of and devour its contents, as for as they
terrupted Lucille, with the same dolight- yelion all in o moment g pair of eyos that | her reputed patents. They had both olive | ¢ould be discerned—for the fire had oblit-

ful moekery of tone ag hefore.

No doubt; but T would say, if permit-
ted, that you do not know, it scems, that
I am Detrothed to Jagues Dupre, the ma-
'son, who ean carn ten franes to your five,
my friend, and that we intend marying
| next week.”

Paul heard no more, o, at least he would
"uaty if he could have helped it; but the
hussy's merry laughy by which ho was pur-
saned, sepmed gounding In his ears, even
whilst recounting his discomfiture to Mad-
s ame Truquet.

‘Clonsole yourself, Paul,” said the dume,
‘a8 she handed her affficted grandson a spi-
 ead night-eap, and tucked him up comfort-
| ably in bed—¢console yourself, mon garcon;

there are prettier foces in Amiens than
ever beamed under the cap of Tucille Bor-
lase.
semblers to their very mils; you shall
cosily find out their seerot meaning, as
what is lidden under a conjuror's palm.
Good night, mon brave; you have had o
lucky escape, and it is T, who hiave known
the Borlase fowily theee fifty years, who
tll you #o.’

Paul was very much better the next
maorning: the fives of love and liguor liad
cooled sensibly during the night, and by
noon he was sturdily marching along, with
his kit strapped to his back, on the road
to I'aris, determined to bravely faeo the
world spite of ull the Lucille's in eveation,
Paul did not, howeve, get farther on his
road to the wetropolis than Abbeville,
where he found fmmediate and constaut
work, and such agreoable associntes, that
he remuined there contentedly something
over six years, during which time he con-
trivad to save shout eight hundred franes,

Besides, as T told you, they are dis-
a8

) - . o . ¥
—the hest possible proof that could bo giv- | rear of the shop, where the young widow feet, and addressing his wife with pnssnm-'

had not their equals in all Frence flashed complexions, and  dark hair and eyes, ‘ erated all but a few detatehed sentenees— |

upon him, and « voiee which he had nover | Whilst the yomng Lucille was o }muuliful 'was the work of n moment. Tt was signed
consed to hear in his dreams, exelaimed in | blonde, with ﬁ"{-*]}' chiselled putrician fon- | ‘Augnste ;' and ‘chere Lucille’ was implo-
softest, sweetest tones, ‘Bon jour, citdyen | tures—‘Like," Paul would sowetimes mur- 'ved not to lose 8 moment in coming with
Verdot! Ah! Tsee youdo not remember | MU, Hike th‘*.h““ghty impress of lli“m”"‘i four child’ to Selis, & hamlet chouta ]t:a_.f;uc

old sequaintances as well 98 Tdo.  T'm in | With which a proud aristoerat might stamp | fyom Aniiens, on the northern road, and |
ot L ey . A e | \
want of n nice light pair of sabots, end 1 with shame g honest fumily. Worse than ' tg hring ¢0s much silver money’ and|

thonght T might ag well give you the prc-. all, it came to Paul's knowledge that his | ‘clothes” with her as possible, instant flinht

forance.!

Tacille! exclnimed Paul, letting foll

his pipe and staggering back into hisshop, |

gz if etrack by o blow. ‘A thousand par-
dons !—that is, T wmemm Madame Lucille
iDupre, veuve,’ he added, mechanieally re-
‘peating o sentence that had been seldom
out of his head gince Madame Truquet’s
death, some five months previously.
{Helas! yes, monsicur,’ was the reply;
A

‘and for nearly a twelve month now !

licht varnished pair,’ Lucille added—a|
bright smile chasing away the demure ex-|
pression into which she had momentarily |
constrained her features, as ghe seated her- |

self, and extended one of the prettiest feet
in Amiens for admensurement.

had Tucille Dupre, veuve, got alvendy—
‘not that Wagoner's size!  Surely my foot
iz not such o monstrous one?’

It's my firm belief that citoyen Verdot
did not, at that precise moment, know
whether he stood upon hig head or his

'hcds. or the foot to which hie had II]II\“C(I
the measuring stick was six or tixty inches
long. Presently, however, he became more
composed, the sabols wera fitted, and the
result of the meeting was, that half an hour
had barely passed before Peul had anee more
offered his hand to the Lucille who, in

-days gone by, had 2o scornfully rejected it.

This nccurred in the sitting-room, at the

lNﬂf. l'if'
that Wagoner's size, my dear Paul'—so far

wife had "3.03{}'9(] soveral lottors through 0 ' heing indispensable!  The necnrsed words
private chﬂﬂn#[-; with respeet to which she ' seomed to swim in fire before the frenzied
would unly, en questioned, 0y they gape of the unfortanate man, and for a mo-
came from a relafive of™a daughter’s, and ont he ws paralyzed by the forrible als-
did not in the slightest degree concern any covery : for a moment only.  “Tufernal
one else, cerfainly ot her hushand.  All puitroes I' e vociferated » ‘1 know all to-
r]nn.lmd an evil effoct upon Puul Verdot's by, and may reach you yot.” He then
lnbite. e bugan to frequent much more, yoyundod up to the stairs, found that sevoral
than he ought to have done, & wine:shop fyeg of cens, which he Jnew were there in
near the Pont Nouf, ki.‘]){ }l} ane “t)llh‘hlp!-‘, ' the morning had been taken awny, and
and this led, of course, to fresh ““urm'llhut most of his wife's clothes were rone.

late breakfast, during which hehad listen- 3, letter; and in five minutes Paul Ver-

ed in moody silence to his wife's earnest | got was on the rosd to Salis—armed.
remonstrances upon his growing hubits of

It was about half-past cleven, aceording
to Bontomps, when Paul Verdot returned
to the wine-shop. He wns as white as o
: ; . corpse, and there was n large swelling on
somothing of aad sternnoss, soid ¢ ‘Lucille, 45, g rehond, os if ho had roceived 8 vio-
| when we were married, I gave you every- lent blow, or had fallen down and struck

thing; T do not mean alone my “"”]"b'.himself heavily: which he said twas -the

substanee—though that was considerable, | T
§ ce—though t Ve ’| cose. He told Pontemps that his wife
and has been ever sinee, ns you know

p ; . I ? 'would not return tiil the morning, and o
e your f nine, mve all; my o
EXIRe JONER  SAD TTO guve 8115 M| there was nobody at home, not the servant

ot . goihionod, 9 SR thmt::'ht'ovml, he felt so lonely that he wished to
was and is open and plain to you. You|

cannot say the same, Tmeille; and yet| aceeded to, and he went to bed at onco,—
must know it is the weight of the m:cm:.vctl Very early in the morning & messazo cnme
sacret you o joalously guard, .t'hnt l:i‘ﬁl"k' from Madame Verdot, that bresfust was
ing in me the abyss of low vice, which I ready, and her hushand anxiously waited
abhor as much as you do.” for. Bontemps delivered the message
himeelf to Paul, who eforted while he
spoke like n man in a dream, but said
nothing, got up, dressed himeelf, and went

| intemperance, he raised his pale, almost
ngzeard face, from the hands in which it
had heen buried, and looking at her with

‘What accursed sceret ? Surely ——
‘The child " eried Paul, starting to his

en of his general steadiness and sobricty.  had allowed Paul to induce her to take a'ate and imploring voice and gesture,'— | home.

During that long period he had ondy paid
two or three brief visits to Madame Tru-
‘quet; and all he heard of Lucille, was,
that she had married Dupre al the time
indicated, and soon afterwards left Amicns
with him for Pavis. Paul Verdot then
“had been residing at Abbeville approach-
ing to seven years, when o lotter reached
lim to the effect that his grandmother had
been seized with o sudden, and it was fear-
od, mortal illness, and was very desirous

shewns sowing on.  This resalution, made | of seeing him before she died. e sot off
on the day his apprenticeship cxpired, | atonee for Amicng, and wrived there have-
would hardly, perhaps, then have bubbled | ly in timo to close the cyes of his kind and
over his lips, but for the great additional aged: relative, and to hear her fuintly mur-
farveney imparted Lo his passion by tHe| mur, in the lust words that fluttered on
numerous wine-cups he had been draining | her lips, an-injunction “to aveid the revo-
on taking final leave of his camarades de
boutique.

Lmcille Dorlase! excliimed Madame| The Revolutionists! |
Truquet, with explosive wrath, $why, Paul, | prehgnded and neceded to that without ef- |
you must have lost your senscs! The Bar-' fort, Tt was the boginning of the year
lnses have been ehildren of the devil time | 1792, under which date is inseribed the |

Yoeg: Panl com-

utionists, aud to bewaro of Lueille I')up‘.'-:,:
venve,' :

out of mind.  Themen, sots, idlers, spend-
thrifts; (he women, two-faced, dissombling
Tussios, that would deceive Satan himself,
wuch more a poor gawby like you." -
C'ome, cotne,’ broko in Paul, withgroat

heat; ‘not such a gawhy s you may sup- | and mingled with the death-subs of the ex-

pose, Jonne mere. - Besides, o givl isn’val-
ways n saiut for haviu}z been brought up
ina convonty as for Lucille, varbleu! she
is simplicity and candor itsclf, QOne can
goe it in her looks, O—h!

| bloodiest pages of that frightful history. |
Amiens, like other towns, had its Salat
Public and guillotive in vigorous exeeu

| glass of wine and some cake.

!Tu]l me in what way it is connected with |

| Panl Verdot, but for the strong shud-

‘It's very kind and gencrous of you,' you—who the mysterions correspondent of | der which passed over him as he enconn-

‘replied Lueille—a real emotion filling her yours is; let me know the worst, if worse
eyos with tearsas she spoke; ‘but you were : there be
always kind and generous; and I hope ad-| sake, beloved Lucille—even shame—if
versity hus somewhat improved mo. My | you will but be frank and candid with yous
past wedded life was not a happy one, | hushand ’

Paul; but with you,’ she added, in a goy-
er tone, ‘I think I may venture to hope
for'—
We will skip, with the rcader’s leave,
the next two or three minufes, a8 non-cs-
"sential to the story—resuming the convor-
sation when Lucille is rendjusting her cap,
 which had Been in some way slightly dis-
(ordered, and putting on her gloves prepar-
atary to Paul escorting her homo. You
will be chavmed, Paul,” the young widow
is saying, ns she gives a final fingor twist
to one of her dark curls, and turns smil-
ingly away from the glass; ‘you will he
charmed with my beautiful and gentle Lu.
eillo.!
‘Your own danghtor?” oxclnimed Paul,
greatly surprised.
Lucille seemed to hesitate, and her fuce

tion, and drunken snatches of Carmaguolo flushed vividly—as Paul afterwards remem-

y |
and Candra penotrated to thaesick room, |

piring woman. But Lucille Dupre, wid-
ow! + Ho would not conceal from himself
that the Inst word had oxcited, oven at the
solemn moment when it was utteved, somo

seore of feverish pulge beats; but what of

bored; but sho replied, Yos—I thought
you might have been aware of that ?’
‘Not I," veplied Paul.  But what then!
I shall love all that belongs to you, dear
Lucille; we shall be happy, us three, 1
make no doubt, as people in a fairy tale."

(tered the surprised yet choorful look of his

wife, looked more like a stone image mo-
ving by automatic power, than a living
man.  ‘Sit down, dear Panl," said Lucille;

I will bear anything for your

[ vnlue. | om—————— mre—— e i &
The mental pallor of Paul Verdot's coun | §78
tenance had not been in the slightest de- E mlm"@‘rmn ﬁ S A
Igreu diminished by his wife's revelation, to | - 2 l I' L ky",-f
(which he only faintly replied, by saying, ____ ) Ll "\ :’1,‘.
‘Goon, zoon!  What more? A Ponmicarn Jokz—Ina neighhoring - Al
‘What more! Parlew, that surely 38 ' oounev ane of the political purtios had, for & N
enough ? There is nothing clse to sy oo twenty yeavs, been in the babit of R

tions with his wife. - One moming, after i There "needed no further confimation of

slecp at his (Bontemps') house. This was |

| that T know f‘fv exeept that ”".’ Chevalier I holding their county nominations at the
Meudon, a friend of the Count's, who has | Howso o M.
heen living perdu, not far from the back

G—.
He happened on a recent occusion, for
of our premises, and who has frequently i the first time, to be in when they had fin-
‘slept in the stable, unknown to you, when | ished their business, and heard o little dol-
apprehensive he was beset, will, T fear, | o040 from R. move that ‘this convention
| find it diffieult to gret off, as the Connt in-| . o adjourn sine die. - .
formed me pursuers had obtaineda hivtof | g0 gl aid Mr. G—, to person '
his hiding-place, T thought it possible he standing near, ‘where's that ¥

[ might have sought shelter hore last night, Why that's away up in- the novthern
part of the county,’ said his neighbor,

'and that was one reason I sent everybody
‘old on, i you please, Mr. Cheerman,'
snid G-, with great emphasis and carnest-
nessy hold ony sir. 1'd like to be hean!
on that question. T have kepta public
house now for more'n twenty years. I §
a poor man—TI've alweys belonged to 110 of
party, and never split my ticket in my lifed

| away, and axked you to stop at home, who
| T knew, would never betray a poor hunted
| fugitive. But, heavens, Paul, what is the |
imatter?  Telp! help! My God ! heis|
| dying !

He was not dying, but rapidly loging
| conseiousness;  which, however, a glnss

| restored sufficiently o enable him to gay, |,y .” o e
: : y ki YW 5':Th|n is the most centrul location in M
in a rapid husky voiee, ‘Listen, Lueille, | :

county, and it's where we've allers Ty
and hear how your necursed secret h:ls'nm cn)t;cusen H I": e?r‘ r‘l :] :'ll_li K ‘:
. ICVET i, O NSKORE
destroyed me. T found that fragment of a : N
) _ ; . | office, and have worked night and JdaySfos
letter, pursued yon to Selis, and eonld tha verty, aud mose Db iakc de, St
- / hink, sir, it's
nowhere find you there. T returned, era- p'b]}’ e, ;
zed in mind, utterly erazed; for I swal (RUIPHINE W0 go AT Qiing AURO0AN
d 3 4 3 Lt . a p
ooy et~ 2 way #i i il P
lowed brandy at evely cabarct upon the " "ﬂ f5e dE: PP el
"‘f“d- [ burst into the room, and, reeli-|  Prose CrEAM CAKEs.—A anan, sAge
ning upon the canape there, saw the figure | tho Boston Messenger, was scen lost Wil
|| of amaan aslecp. Tnmy frenzy T rushed | nesday to stagger heavily ngninsta wing
| at, grappled with himand was grappled in ! of g store in Washington strect, shivering
| raturn. A fieree, terrifie confliet ensued.

. Several times T dashed him upon the floor,
and at Tast received this blow on the fore.
 head, which rendered me insensible. How
{long T remained eo, T knownot. The cold
air revived me. T got upon my feet, pro-
cured a lightand saw that T had killed my
[ antagonizt, who waos stone dead.  Tts use-
|less serenming, Lmcille. Tn my horror |
(and disteaction, T hit npon the mad expe-
| dient of placing the body in a sack, bear-| kon comething; 1 took c-cight glasses of
ing it forth in the dark night end costing | hrandy and waters h-but hie, it's no nee;
it into the Somme. T did so, amidst, a8 T) ghom eream calies have got the wpper hic-
distinctly heard, the mocking langhter of | jona of me.!
~demons—human devils they were not, or T

'Iﬁhnult] have been pursucd. All! all is| A 8prirvayn Srory,—A lady at O\-
known, mnd T am lost !* lnmbus, Ohin, recently inquired of the

The entrance of a serueant of the com- |&pirit mppers how many ehildren she had.
(mon guard was simultancons with this ex-|  Four,” rapped the spirit. :
clametion of Paul Verdot.  ‘Don’t be| The hoshand, startled ot the accuraey of :
| alarmod, my friends,’ said the serseant; | the reply, stepped up and inguired—
T have called upon a slight matter of|  “How many have T#
| form, nothing more.  Dut upon my word,|  *Tiwro!" enswered the rapping medinm.
' Yerdot, that was a droll freak last night.| The husband and wife looked at efch
There must have been an anusually !-.:r;:r-.!nlher, with an odd emile on their faces,
number of petit verres in that head of |for & moment, and then retived, non-be-
| yours to have put sueh a fancy there.— | lievers. There had been a mistnke made

Shall T tell? continued the werry fune- | somewchere.
tionary. i

Yos—to be sure,” stammered Poul, ut-|  #@™A bluff country former, meeting the
|tnr1_1,' confounded.  “What do you mean?' | pmison of a parish in a by-lane, and. not
‘ Fegures-vonz citoyenne,’ said the eer-| giving him the way so readily ag he es-
goont, blandly addressing Lucille, this| pected, the purson, with an ereet ohest,

1 large pane of glass into fragments. Sev-
eral persons ran to his assistance, and que
more anxions then the rest, inquired ﬂ{el
matter, &

‘Matter," hiccupped the ree’ing pedes- “—(
trian, ‘matter; why T-hicent some e-cream
enkes, nnd they don't agree with me.’

Hadn't you better take rcomething?’

suggested another,
Take something, hie, why, T have t-to- ;

e ———

told him ‘he was better fod than teught.’

‘Shame " repeated the wife, rallying
| with the sting of the word. “How dare
|you address such a word tome? I will
| tell you nothing.”

“Then T am n lost man! exelnimed |
Paul; and seizing his hat he rushed out |
of the house, and in a fow minutes was |
sented in the winoshop. He was still
there when evening fell—yery carly—for
the month was January, and the weather
unusually dark and cold—and had been
drinking ficely all day, when a message
arrived from Madame Verdot, who wished
to spenk with him without delay. Paul
rose silently and followed the messenger
homo. The cstablishment he found was
closed, the work-people dismissed, and his
wifo dressed as if going out. She was
very pale, and seemingly oxcited, but her
manner was unusually kind and caressing
Paul,’ she said, laying her hand on his
arm a8 he fell into a chair, ‘T am going
out—I and the child ; a fincre is waiting
for us at the baok gate, and I ghall not
probably return for several hours.” The
husband made no reply, and she went on :

Procisely one week from that day, Paul

T have given Jeannett leave to go home,

soothingly, ‘T have good news for thee.— | charming husband of yours, who, however,
Ah! T see how it is," she added, “hou!not a bad fellow, coming home iu such a
hast seen this piece of a letter which T | state, you being absent, as we know, that
found on the table. I dropped it Iustlnpnn finding, decently laid out upon this
night, T suppogo; and it hos put wicked  canape, the dead body of—
thoughts in that jealous pate of thine.—| “Desd body?
Never mind; T am now going to explain| ‘Dead body, parblen! that of the pros-
everything, and satisfactorily too, as thou'lt | erit Mendon; and as dead, I'll warrant, as
find.’ Il Louis Capet—Xilled by a couple of hullets |
Brandy ! gasped the hushand, ﬁiil](l)';| from the patriotic muskets of two of our
‘brandy " Tt was given him, and his wife, | armed citizons, who had Started the nris-
though apparently much astonished, pro-jtoerat from hie luir, Another glass?—
ceeded :
‘After all, ma foi, the explanation is a| terly cold this morning,  Well, madame,
very simple one. The child was the daugh- | a8 I was saying, wnat does your amiable
ter of the Comte and Comptesse Auguste | hushand do whilst we are gone to p‘mc:ure|
de Vervay. They are proscrits, ns you|means of fotehing the corpse, but come in,
know, and the child was confided to me! pop it into a sack, carry it off; and pitchrit

Very trme indeed,’ sir,” saldl the frmer,
for you teach me, and T fodd nryself*s’

sarA coxcomh talking of l}';.f

ttme has robbed yon of nothing 1
gilding.” g

B An eminent writer suys: “Tt is my
firm opinion, derived from experience, that

pe An old author quaintly remarks:—

under a solemn promise never to divalge
its name to a living soul, for fear of those
Paris bloodhounds. The Countess has

Avoldurgnments with lndies,  Tn spinning
yarns among sifks and sating, » man ds sure

to be worsted and twisted.. And when o

into the Somme ! Did you ever hear of
such o droll dog, eh? But, seriously,

you will come by-and-by to the Hotel de
been long confined to her bed with illness, | Ville, and sign the proces verbal, or there
80 that they could not till lately leave the| may bo diffieulty in apportioning the re-
concealment they had found, to ntmmptlwnrd, which is handsome. Be it so, mad-
escaping from the country. That peril is| ame—T cannot refuse a lady; though ro-
now, however, surmounted, and they are, | ally, throe glasses, one after the other, is—
T trust, boyond the reach of their persecus| no matter, Here is to our glorious Re-

uion is worsted and twisted, he wny cons
sidor himself wound up.

i R ) MY
Tur Rutang PAsstoN.—=An editor be-
came martial, and was ereated caplain.
On parade, instead of twg puces in fyfet
“Advance !” he unconsciog wledont,

tors. The letter wae, of course, from the | publie, one and indivisible!
=

«(ash—two dollars '.-..

Well, yes; ns you say, the weather is bit- | the period of courtship cannot be too short. \ .\
I havo reason to say, when you have hook- = 3
ed your fish, the sooner you use your land. | :
ing net the better.” h
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